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UPON 
The Death of the 


WW: e weeping Aﬀtios dos its Joſk 
: And 1okemn Gm rheeu ghour t 


You! Sacred Wrnars:of the 

In lafting Numbers i: the Pamap .d 

Each ſhould be ready at the dalotal Call, 

And All lamcnt;a Jardfs that remaches All. 

Let ho vai Fear detorr an « 

Nor Modeſty their wane -df £<al exon; -; 

When Sortow is becatne:the Publick Taft s - 

*Tis he who gritves the mot. thar wits abc beſt. - 
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See ! Sect Theunelandcholy wane: 
And ſee a Nation-oveiiflew's- 
See how* their daavks ranfoigntd 4 
And all their prds amclicd 1e 


: / 


_ '- None can the Loſs another bears, bemoan z 


Each.will hayc Tears too few to mourn his owt. 

he Poor their Aid the Church its firm Support 4 
"Te Pride the Nation: ; its Delight the Court; 

Her Foes (if any Foes to her cou'd live ) 

An injur'd Princeſs ready to forgive ; 

Her Sex a Pattern of a Spotleſs —_— - 

The King 4 Ericnd, a Farcner, and a Wife. : . 


Now hai the way | let the od Pageant move ! 
| And give the Nation leaye © expreſs their Loye! 
The Great and Mighty too muft take their Turn; _ 
Nor ſhou'd the meaneſt be forbid to Mourn, = 
While ſuch a diſmal Cauſe for Grief appears, 

*Ewere barb'rous to reſtrain a Man from FT. cars.” 

Her Soul ſo many Vertues did engroſs, _ 

' That every State has ſome peculiar Loſs. 


Firſt, Let the Poor her Charity declare, + 
'With unaffected: Tears; and gratcful Pray'r : ' 
Oh Heaven! ( they cry }: the Queen! the Queen is dead?” 
Her Grandeur fall'n, and all Her Glories fled! 
Oh ye inexorable:-Pow'ers 1 When you, © 

 Doom'd Her ſad Fare, you ſhou'd have doom'd ours too 
Or was it doom'd ? 'Tho' Death you yet dcferr, 
We loſt our only: Mcans of Life in' Her: 
Now She is gone, who ſhall our Wants ſupply 2 
Attend onr Miſcries ? Or hear our Cry > 
Who, when rhey*re- Happy, mind their Neighbours Is ; 
Or, free from Wantfrefle&t what others feel 
In Her that Pious Care appear'd alone z 
She made the People's Miſcries Her own ; 
In midſt of Glory ſigh'd for unfele Woe z ©: 
Nor « cou d be bleſt, while others were nor 7 5 

LY] Heaven, 
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Scem'd more.roimunti our Safety; :ſupe, than Mw, 7 
- - Placd bke che Swnin {o fablinic a\Spheze 5.111 111-5 
That She more. drecly gy. relieve us here. IA0 


Nez ext, 2M the Ghacch its | SR Grief reveal. 
And mourn Her; Pjery, and Chriftian £cal ; ATT 
| Not Zeal like. theirs that ſets the World in lin, -.f 
Where that and Barb'rous Rage by diff” rent'Names : + 
Expreſs the ſel&-ſame thuag ; She better knew 
Whas milder Paths Religion-ſhou'd perſue; 2} -1, 
All Pride; andiRancour fram Her Begaſt rcmaes, Y ct 
By Picty alone Her Faith-She proycs ; a ES 
That Sacred. Maxime tightly underſtood ; = 
They bcſt believe, char dojthe greatelt Good bs 
For, whatſor'er peculiar. Ss have thought ; 
This was the Doctrine that,our- Saviour taught. 


Tho! if Wn Comic he Breaſt winte ſhare, 
Yet ſtill the Church'was Her peculiar Care, '* 
Nor Partial yet ;. but knowing that. the beſt; 
And eafieſt- Method to.teform the peſt : 
For who on Preachers Doctrines can rely, 
When all their Actions, give their Words the Lye ? 
To this our late Corruptions oye their Riſe : 
The Land was plung'd, mto.Aa Sca of Vice ; 
Men by Prophanenels 2 to Pecterment haſte, 
| And Women thought 1t- Scandal. ra be Chaſte ; 
Under a Loadof ;Crunes.the Nations groan, | : 
The Queen. with Tious, [Thoughts : aſcends the. Thrones; 
Reſolycs judiciouſly. oppoſe ts:Force : ©  : $ 
Firſt, by Example She reſtrains the Courſe ; 
Vertue's no:longer mage the! Yplgar Kerr. { 

Nor Leudacs paſſes fox, a Jeſt; ar. Gourt. '; .. 
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Preferments wait th' Induſtrious-and the Juſt, 
And Publick Spirits ſhare the Publick Truſt : 
Prelates, tho' made till by the Sovereign Choice, 
Seem recommended by the People's Voice ; 

She too, whoſe Royal Hand had place'd *em there, 
Taught *em to move, and-to adorn their Sphere. 
Religious Lives ſucceſsfully they Teach, - 

By giving Patterns of the Lives they Preach 

This ſeen by all; by all muſt be confeſt.. 

*Tis true, She liv d not to mature the reſt ; hl 
Thoſe Glorious Scenes that were for Peace defign'd ; 
Thoſe Seeds of Wonders brooding in Her Mind; 
Yet had we been as Worthy to receive 
Thoſe Gracious Favours, as the Queen to give; , 
Heaven, without doubt, had-ſpar'd Her precious Blood z 
Her Schemes had taken, and Her Platforms ſtood , 
Taught by our Loſs, let us the Cauſe reverſe, 

And mend the Manners that produc'd the Curſe; 
+ Hollis One * of the Nobleſt of the Sacred Race, 

Juſt ſtep'd before Her, to prepare the Place : 

The Church muſt bear a double ſhare of Woe; 

An Elder Brother firſt, a Mother now. 


But fee that Lovely Mclancholly Tina. 
That droop like Lillies over-charg'd with Rain ! 
The Ladics, now diveſted of their Pride, 

Each Ornament of Beauty laid aſide ; 

. No more 1n yain Diſputes their Time miſpend, 
But only for their Share of Grief contend. 
Taught, at too dear a Price, that Fatal Truth, 
Vain is the Boaſt of Beauty, Wit, and Youth. 


If Sorrow has cach Vulgar Soul ſubdu'd, 


To mourn the Charms they bur at diſtance view'd; 
How 
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How dreadful muſt ( ol wy) the Loſs appeit © 
To thoſe who wew'd her) ſturing' Vertucs near ? 
By them: th' cxtertial Cabinet? was ſeerij: ; Fa 
By us the Brigheneſs.of /the Geinis within: 
Who in Her Preſence wich-Regret cou'd ſlay 2 
Or from Her Court go unoblig'd away ? 
A thouſand tender Things we may recall, 
A thouſand Favours. She hasi heap'd on all; 
Her Soul ſo Great, and yer ſo far from Froad 

—So Soft, ſo Eafie; Afﬀable; and Good ; : 
A Stranger ſcarce had gueft Her to be Queen ; 
But by Her Prudence, and Her Princely Mien ; 
Her Motions all-ſo Wintiingly did tcnd,' | 
And eyery Word: She ſpoke; She gain'd a Friend ; 
Yet no peculiar Preference expreſt, 
Not kind to one;/to diſoblige the reſt; 
Mirth neycr. inade Her ſay a thing. winke 5: a 
Vertue Her Will ; -and Prudence rul'd Her Wit; 
If any were diſpless d to ſce Her Great, 
They ſold their Eyes, and Ears, to keep their Hate ; 
Let *em but ſee; and/hate Her if they: cou'd : 
Let *em but hear, what all the World allow: 
What Comforts can ſo juſt a Grief aflwage,. 
Snatch'd in' the Pride, and Luſtre of. Her Age ! 

. Nip'd like a Flow'r'by ſome untimely Froſt, 
The Crown, - the-Glory of - ouriSex is:loft." 
Oh Kenſington, that- once wett 'our Delight; . 
A fad Remembrance; and'a'mournful Sight ! 
The Thoughts of thee make alt our Eyes 6 'crflow,” 
And Pleaſures paſt; cncreaſe our preſent Woe; + 
The Men in this an eafier. Fortune” ſhare; 
Buſineſs and Action miay divert:their Cate, "% 
While wretched Women harder Fate muſt find, 
And know no Balſom for a wounded Mind. 


Now fee the fad Aflemblies of the Srate:J' ir | it 
Struck with the News of: Her fo ſaddenFatey ii, 
All in a Body :joyn'd, That Lofs deplore, :*! +2 +: 
Which cach Particular had 'done-before: _ . {1 ©; 4: 
Firſt let the Lords their early Sorrow ſhow ;! cw) © 
The Commons' repreſent the Mankcins Woe; 

| In Grief united; and lamenting all,- FAN 
The Beſt of. Women's moſt atiincly-Tall, 1 Tre? 
Oh, if -they cou'd in real Truth diſtelafe! } i +7 
The Nations Sorrow, andthe Nations Loſs; +511! | {i 
Barbarians ſaite wou'd lend! a 'pitying:Eye,” 14 4 
Nor France it ſelf ſome Pious Tears __. £301: 
Peculiar Vertues itouch peculiar Mem; 
But all muſt praiſe the Vertues.of- HexBeihns D 
When &er our Martial Moriarch went to War,” } 

' Her Princely Breaft ſuftain'd -the Publitk Care: / 
And, whule abroad He <id our Foes. 9:1 5ins An 
We jck the Blctkings oE ga eng at: Home: 


Het ſtop, my) Muſe, hers cloſe * Mournkul Sight, 
Or dar'ſt thou tindertake a'nobler Fhght ? | +; - 
Behold the King; bcholdithat Load of Woe ; ; 
See how unfeign'd a Grief; adorns his Brow: !;:: | ©: 
The Nations Glory, and the PublickiCarc, . _ -/ 
The Fate of Exrope; andthe ;Thoughes' of. War, 
For the firſt rue are bantſh'd; from His Breaſt,” 

By Grief, by Hortor, by Deſpair poſlcR. 

Who this ſad: Scene can*unconcern't} perceive 2: 
Who gricve not-now, may. they for. cycr grieve 
By Heav'n, *twere-yiſe our Gravity to keep, +1 
When Monaxchs ANT pa m_ Hero s oep. 


"x }- 


Be 1” NG 


. ” 
[ : ] 


Who can adviſe in ſach a Caſe as this ? 
Or offer Comfort to a Grief like His ? 
They call *em Kings, they gawdy Names beſtow, 
And flatter *em with being Gods below ;_ 
But, when Difſcaſes all their Hopes devour, 
How vain's their Grandeur, and how weak's their Power! 
Who was ſo bleſt as He, till one fad Day 
Snatch'd all the Comforts of His Life away ? 
What Scene of Humane Life can ſeem ſecure ? 
What Mortal cer can think his Glorics ſure ? 
When one dire Blow of unexpected Fate, 
Changes the Happicſt to the wretchedſt State ? 
He, who ſo boldly did in Fields advance 
The Hopes of Europe, and the Fears of France ; 
Arm'd againſt all bur this impending Blow, 
' Now ſinks beneath that wondrous Weight of Woe, 
Neglects himſelf and us, abhors Relief, 
And with too tender Thoughts indulges Grief. 


Here (he reflects). the Queen and I have ſate'; 
And in calm Terms debared Erope's Fate : 
When reſtleſs Carcs have hurried Me away, 
There wou'd She fit, and paſs the lingring Day !: 
Not in Luxurious Follics of the Court ; 
Reading, or Work, Her idleft Hours divert. 
When Publick Safety made Me leave the Land ; 
The Nation flouriſh'd under Her Command. 
Whatever Fortune we receiv'd in War, 
With equal Temper was recciv'd by Her. 
Vi&'ry ne'er made Her vain, nbr Loſſes fad : 
She doubled good Succeſs; and leflen'd bad. 
To pleaſe was, ſure, th Employment of Her Life : 
The humbleſt Princeſs ; and the tendreſt Wife. 
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With how much Sorrow wou'd She ſce Me part ? 
Yer ncer attempt 'the Journey to'divert :' | 
-- $0 much Her Love was ruPd by what was fit, 
So much to Reaſon wou'd Her Will ſubnur. 
Can I forget Her haſte, but rother Day 2 
With what Concern She met- Me on the Way 
Auſpicious Smiles upon Her Checks ariſc, 
And Tears of Ghdneſs ſtarted from Her Eyes ! 
When with ſuch Triumph She received Me there, 
Who cou'd have thought Her End had been ſo near? 
Here break my Heart ! And here my Eyes run o'er ! | 
Think what She was ! And think She's now no more ! 


Ariſe Heroick Prince ! Ar laſt ariſe ! 
Sce at Your Fett the ſad Britannia lies ! 
With voluntary Vows Your Reign ſecures, 
| And begs You not neglect Her Fate, in Yours : 
Lamenting Exrope does Your Steps. perſue, 
And different Intereſts centre all in You : 
* Shake this Lethargick Sorrow. off, and fee, _ 
By the Queens Loſs, how great your own wou'd be. 
Who ſhou'd ſuſtain the Weight of publick Care ? 
Or who protect 'us from the Rage of War ? 
Invading France ſtands ready to deſtroy ; 
And at our Sorrow ſhows an Impious Joy. 
Exert Your ſelf, Great Sir, and make her know, 
What *tis © enrage a Land oppreſt with Woe ; 
Confine. her Monarch .co his Native Bounds, _, .., 
And write Your SOrroWs 1 in his a Wounds. 


"Shan NORMANBYI, receye, ah Senates mourn, 
The Doleful Ecchoes that:the Groves return !- 


Canſt 
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Canſt thou. refuſe to take thy: Pen once more, 7 
And ſing * Death's Altar ſtain'd with nobler Gore Temp S 
Death : 4 


Or, if the Toils of State thy Thoughts engroſs, mona 
Excite ſome others to lament the Loſs : -- [rk yp 
Too long the Mxſes Sons have been contemn'd, | Normanby. 
And to a vile ignoble Toil condemn'd ; | 
Vice was with proſtituted Praiſe adorn'd ; 

And Tyrants flatter'd, whom their Subjects ſcorn'd ; 

Let *em for ſhame ſome nobler Works diſpence, 

And in one Poem write a Nations Senſe. 

Tf while ſuch meaner Tasks they did rehearſe,. 

Thoſe that deſpis'd their Heroes, prais'd their Verſe? 

How can he fail of his defir'd ſucceſs, . 

Who takes a Subject that it ſelf can pleaſe ? 

Who in ſoft Verſe our real Wocs reveals 5. 


And writes a Grief, that every Reader feels ? 
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